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like to leel that their weaknesses have been shared
by the eminent and the wise.
And, to conclude, the wisdom of the pocket habit
is not to be judged by its abuse, but by its obvious
convenience and safety.   I trust that some energetic"
woman will be moved to inaugurate a crusade fori
the redemption of her sex from its pocketlesT con-
dition.    A Society for the Propagation of Pockets
Among Women (S.P.P.A.W.) is a real need of the
time.  It should be a part of the great work of after-
the-war reconstruction.   It should organise opinion,
distribute   leaflets   and   hold   meetings,   with   the
Mayor in the chair and experts,  rich in pockets
and the lore of the subject, to light the fire of rebel-'
lion throughout the land.    Women have won the
vote from the tyrant man.    Let them win their
pockets from the tyrant dressmaker.
ON A DISTANT VIEW OF A PIG
YES, I would certainly keep a pig. The idea came
to me while I was digging. I find that there is
no occupation that stimulates thought more than
digging if you choose your soil well. Digging in the
London day does not stimulate thought; it deadens
thought. It is good exercise for the body, but it
is no exercise for the mind. You can't play with
your fancies as you plunge your spade into this stiff
and stubborn medium. But in the light, porous soilt
of my~ garden on the chalk hills digging goes with a